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+ make a knot in the handkerchief, and
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beer contains the smallest nrn;mr'.lnnlportor, 51-2 per cent. each; cider, 6 per 20 per cent. more aleohol than whiskey;

(4 per cent) and rum the largest (72 per  cent.; stout, 7 per cent; gin, {6 per cent; |

whiskey, 51 per cent., and bLrandy 51 1-2
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and cider I8 more alcoholic than beer,

porter or ale.

Queer War Bets.

OME extraordinary bets have been
made on the Japanese-Russian
war. A number of Japanese officers

have bet that they would be killed in
battle. The money was to go to their
widows. One officer, on starting for the
front, made the following wager: If he
were killed within a month his heirs
were to receive $500. After that date he
was to pay his opponent 10 yen ($5) a
day unti] he had survived 100 days, after
which the bet was to cease. He under-
took to expose himself to danger only
when military conditions demanded it;
in other words, he was not wilfully to
let himself be killed.

In a moment of excitement Lomakin,
a Moscow merchant, undertook to “‘eat
his boots” if Japan were not forced to
sue for peace by July 1 last. Against
this his opponent bet 500 rubles. IL.oma-
kin ate the boots. But as no time limit
was imposed, he cut off and swallowed
only a tiny strip each day, completing
the achicvement on Nov. 20. His op-
ponent absolved him from eating the
nalls.

A captive Japanede officer imprisoned
at Omsk, in Siberia, bet the Russian
officer in charge of the prisoners a ko-

peck for every minute that Port Arthur!

held out after June L He owed the
Jailer on Oct. 1 nearly §1,00. The Rus-
sian asked for a payment on account
and offered to terminate the bet. The
Japanese said nothing, retired to his
room and shot himsclf dead with a re-
volver.

When Hens Get Busy

IT is the season when the modest hen

has greatness thrust upon her.

Three-fourths of all the eggs laid
in the United States are laid between
March 1 and July L

And now the music of the hens fills
all the ccuntry with promise of plenty
and substantal prosperity, says the Mil-
waukee Journal.

The hen is more than a musician and
a prophet. She has the magic power to
tuxl'r; her humble songs into the clink of
gold.

In 1500, when the latest complete cen-
sus was taken, the total value of all
fowls on farms was $%,79%,96. These
produced, in one year, poultry that sold
for $136,891877, and eggs that sold for
$144.286,370-a total of $281,178,267. The in-
vestment yielded an income of 400 per
cent.

The average yield of the hen is 120
eggs a year. The bigh yield of 351 cggs
a year has been recorded.

Bo the cackle and cluck of the hum-
ble hen are far more than mere music.

The lay of the hen may not be a sub-
Ject for the poet's rhapsodies, but it is
& subject for the eareful consideration
of the practical-minded.

A Handkerchief Trick.

HE task is to fold a handkerchief
| lengthwise; to take hold of both
ends with two hands and to
make a knot in the handkerchief with-
out letting go the ends. This is done
with the knowledge of a trick
Place the handkerchief before you,
fold your arms a la Napoleon, and take

one end of the handkerchief with the
Jeft hand, which i8 >ow to the right.
and the other end with the right hand,
Dow to the left. By unfolding the arms

the trick is done.
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Help them find him.

Colonel.

These two subalterns are looking for tiwr Colonel, He is in the picture,

WOOD-SAWING FOR BEAUTY.

l cutivate a cheerful disposition and |
saw wood. This is not slang, nor
does It mean that you must betake
yourself to the woodshed and become
acquainted with the woodpile,

One of the most famous models is
the authority for the recipe for good
looks. Thls young woman, who is only
eighteen years old, is one of the best
proportioned women in the world, and in
addition to this she is known as the
Girl with the Picture Face.

In posing she says she never uses any
make-up, her mouth is a natural Cupid's

v

sive; her brows are pencilied by Dame
Nature, and her skin is perfect.

The young woman simply lives a nat-
ural, wholesome life.

Wood-sawing gives her her ideal fig-
ure and disposition, according to the
Chicago Tribune. Every day she dresses
in a gymnasium suit and saws an imag-
inary cord of wood, going through cach
movement of sawing as though a dav's
pay hung on the work. A light buck-
saw, soft wood and a rough-and-ready
costume are the only appliances needed
to Indulge this wvod-sawing fad.

“Taking the

Freak Coiffure Fad.

The propor Greek coiffure has taken
mmlnpm&mmm
" & ground of gold th are the basis
of the headdress, Psyche knot, exag-

Wife in country.

Rest Cure.”

Hubby in town.

ABEL~—What are you making?
M Auntie—Angel cake, my dear.

*® L]

bobbing up and down?™
] L]

*“I saw one wt the circus last summer.”
L] »

glass of soda water!
Mamma—~What kind of birds, dear?
Fred—8Swallows,

| -

Out of the Mouths of Babes.
Mabel—-When: will you gat the angsis to put in it?
Nellle was visiting at the seashore and, seelng the waves rolling for the

first time, exclaimed: “Oh, mamma, what are those big, gray-batred lumps

“What is algebra, Johnny?" asked the teacher of ¢ « v
“It's a white mule covered with black stripea,’’ answered the little fellow.

Fred—Oh, mamma, the druggist at the corner gives away hirds wilth each
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‘: Home Experiments.

(JT into a farge tumuier a layer of
P mercury about half an inch deep,
and let water from a spigot at
high pressure run at full force into the
glass. The glass will, of course, fill
with water, but as it continues to run
in, If the pressure he strong enough,
mercury bubbles will begin to rise in
the glass and float around just as soap
bubbles float in the air,

These bubbles are films of mercury
filled with water, which is carried down
under the surface of the mercury by
the force of the jet, and separates it
Into particles, forming ‘bubbles, says
the Inter-Ocean.

Bubbles of mercury can be blown on

tie surface of the mercury under water
Ly using a glass tube filled with water,
cne end being held just under the mer-
cury surface while blowing at the other,

To make a fountain provide a bottle
| with a rubber stopper, having two
fhnhs in it, These stoppers can ba
| bought at a trifling cost, or you can
!hm'c holes in one with the small blade
|of a penknife. Through one of the
| holes pass a glass tube, bent into the
shape of a U at its upper end. The

F you want to have a picture face | bow and her eyes are dark and expres- | une ghould he wet and worked throuzh

the hole. Throngh the other hole pass
a glass tube also, the top of which §s
drawn out into a jet.

Now pour the bottle full of water, and
| put In the stopper with two tubes. Hold
| your finger over the jet and Pour mer-
! cury down the other tube. When you
remove your finger the force of the
mercury in the tube will cavse the
| water to spurt like a fountain. 8Six
| Inches of mercury in the tube will cause
the water to rise several feet In the
air, making quite an effective fountain
cxperiment.
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Point of Etiquette.
OON after the tra‘n left Lansing
S one of the male passongeis scemea
to be considerably perturbed about
something, says the Chiciogo News, and
his seatmate finally turned to bim and
asked him if he was ill
“No, net i1, was the reply, “bui 1
find myself in a guandary.”
“As how?"
“Are you up on tke rules of eti-
quette?’
“Fairly so. What s the point?"
“Waell, there sits my divorced wife
across the aisle from us, and 1 don't
know whether etiquette requires that I
take myself into the next car ahead
and out of her sight or whether 1 shoula
tell her that if she doesn't lilke my
looks she can go herself!”

The Bright, Sweet Way.

F)R all the storm and the troublo—

¥or all the hope and lear—
To a rosy land,
Still hand in hand,
Let us walk the bright way, dear!

Over the hills the sunshine,

And the sky 18 bending clear;
Out of the strife
To a glad, swcat iife

Let us walk the bright way, dear!

What is a little sorrow,
And what «. falling tear?
The storms will cease;
There'll be joy and peace
Golag the bright way, dear!
~Frank L. Stanto), in Atlanta Con-
stitution.
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